In West Berlin, this book's publication was announced on the invitation to the opening of an exhibit of Hauswald's photos in Galerie Pommersfeld.
Rathenau and Hauswald were to be present. At 11 AM on opening Sunday, TV and radio were taping, and the gallery was packed with so many of West Berlin's literary public that no one could move, let alone look at the pictures. East Berlin emigres and Western "GDR-buffs" were there in force, many -like myself -hoping to see and talk with a friend they are no longer allowed to visit.
But Rathenau and Hauswald hadn't been granted exit visas.
When the crowd thinned out an hour later, it was possible to look at the photos, a sampling from the collection contained in the book: architectural contrasts, street scenes, and people -lovers on subway stairs, an old grandmother amusedly blowing up a balloon at a street party, punks modelling punk outfits, a garbageman at work, Erich Honecker gesturing while giving a speech, an American soldier in front of
